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The News ! the News ! there's magic in tho 


sound : 


Where'er that curious creature, u,an, is found, 
In whatsoever tingue ho speaks his thought, 
Urcck, German, Cboctaw, Hebrew, Hottentot,— 
And where, (if such there be,} man have no 


9 speech,' 


Whether the heart beneath line broadutot!i beat, 
Or breasts ar.s bared to equatorial heat,— 
.Humanity, dis^uidcd by dirt or dre.-s, 
ltd greed of novelty will itill confess : 
*-Tako bat, coat, trowsura, dtuekhigs, ^hirt and 


Wife 


fj|1$5 
/'JIJIflJN 


Cut ke°P> 


. 
p nut back the Daily News !'' 


^ 
;¥1 
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Ho puts his dreeing gown an t diippur;" on, 
Looks at tho weather, snug^liH by tlie wove, 
8.173 to himself, "this firo feels good, by Jove ! 
And as his tua iio oips, hU biscuit ui)(jwa-, 
His eye devours, meanwhile, tho Daily News.' 


Patrons and friouds ! thrco hundred timus or 


more, 


Sinoo last .we left our versos at your door, 
(Our annual pittance from tho iiloc,il" muse,) 
The faithful carriers of the Daily News, 
Sure aa tho morning oamo, jhrough culd and 


heat, 


Through mud and dust, through rain and anow 


and sleet, 


Have trudged thoir round to lot your eager 


oyog 


Behold "the living manners as they riao," 
To toll whoso atnj/e blessed ness was past— 
Who final bhjdsediiu.id had found at lust— 
Whcro first-rate ohoudo aud butter could b» 


found, 


And what fho price of raisins wag per pound,— 


•) 
Where for the toothache could bo iiad relief,— 


) 
How on tho Forry Wharf they caught a thu-f— 


J 
How an old housu had jmt been built up town, 


^ 
And pair.tod very tastily stone-brown,— 


j 
Ifow they had renovated the old Jail, 
And had some hopes tlie business would not fail, 
And how the Sheriff, Constable and Mayor, 


1 
Arrested a suspicious non-tnx-paver,— 
And countless other items in our lino, 
For which see Daily Xews, yc;ir '-j'J. 


Yes, friends and patrons, it is time wo said 
Oitr solemn requiem for the year that's fled, 
»Tt5 time we welcomed in with fesuil lay, 
And wishes m wet, a New Year's filial i.ay. 


Departed year ! with wimt coaimingHng swell 
Of gratituds and greif Wti aay farewell ! 
What public, private .suiiniis of wf»,j jui'l shame, 
What deeds of liorror, crimes witii»ut a naind, 
And, tlian!;s to Heaven, what'gioams of holy 


light, 


God's mercy seen through sin's and sorrow's 


night,- 


What saddoning memories and what hopes to 


cheer, 


Arc fixed on hi^h with thee, tianslatod year ! 


Whon fill all our land—this land of promise—bo 
Tho homo of Light and Love and Liberty '} 


Oh when shall Justice, Temperance, .Virtue, 


Truth, 


Crown age with glory and ^ivc charm to youth ? 


Welcome the oaaen bright ! this year was born 
}>cncath the auspices of Sunday morn ! 
Will not the Princo of Peace at length come 


down; 


Our waiting, wearied hopes to bless and crown 1 


Of named nf Peace, fair Island home of ours ! 
Though oft the crested billow, threatening, 


towers 


And boats with angry roar und sullen shock 
Along thy sea-wall of defiant rock- 


That 'rampart-rock stands fnet-and now the 


ruar 


Of baffled billows dies upon the shore. 


And EO, my country, ever thus rnny-et thou. 
(Though dark the cloudg that lower above theo • 


now,) 


Stand, as a rock, to break each threatening 


wave, 


And lift a beacon light to guide-nnd fare. 


- May Peace, (pure. Peace, twin-born with labor- 


Justice iii.d Ttmperatce, thy strong bulwarks 


be. 


"'Hi-re may thf rfc;a the people's rights main, 


tain, 


Ui.awi'ti by influence and unbiibed by gair, 
•Her IT Saefcii Truth her gloritus putt-pis draw, 
Hfdgtd to lU-ligibD, Libeiiy ai.d Lint," 


But ehnll wo sing, old Newport, y.iacc to tl.ce, 
That long hast eluiubcied by the njuirnuiing 


sea 7 


YCE, pcaco ffo wifh thce, rot irg!ori(ue disc, 
Nor yet vain-gloiioue dreimis, 0 no, cotthifc ' 
Iiut that true peace, (lie tL^ike j.tnce that 


springs 


When o'er thtir paegiona men hold ivay like 


king i, 


When all' nu-nn motives own high thought's 


control, 


And lilo nnd irecdcm purify the etui. 


Should commerce never mure be thine ngniu, 
Nor white-wing'd vessels sctddding o'er the 


main, 


Tlion in-thy place of "henuty lift tliine eyes, 
A ltd et ill hold commerce with 
the qutonly 


skies— 


But if it be Ihy lot to blond once more 
Thy energies with this world's biify roar, 
| 


If Letter fitto t«j thoe slmll be nllr-wcd 
, 


Than more tiiie-waitor sliip to Fashion's crowd, 
, 


If yi;t the iron-hor.-e, with tT.cTt of steiun. 
Come tramping in to hrciik thy long.long dream, 
0 tiicn, foi-gft not thorn of old who hero 
Dreamed drcnius that made thy r.ame to Free- 


Who bcro were cradled and whom glowing 


youth 


Eurned incense hero to beauty and to truth, 
And may tho dreams of those world-honored 


ones, 


Find even hero fulfilment in their sons. 


Patrons and friends, our lengthy sciu* IB uono, 
Wo owe you many tbasks—you oice us one. 


AiSJi.fi* oB 


W« 
/iMlUft 


ffleppy New Year, 


